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herself, ceased to believe in Elizabeth, and began
to show her dislike and mistrust.
The whole story is like a romance. For the
plain elder woman was the step-sister who at the
bottom of her heart hated the younger. And the
elder was the Queen, who had the power, and
certainly in those days would not hesitate to use
it, to put the younger one to death if she should
be given the opportunity. In a startling and
dramatic way the opportunity did come, and
almost at once.
Nine months after the joyful coronation pro-
cession of Queen Mary, Elizabeth rode once
more through the streets of London, but this
time as a prisoner. She was carried along in a
litter, dressed in white and deadly pale, but sitting
up straight and defiant. This time she was taken,
not through cheering crowds and decorated ways,
but between lines of silent people, and along
streets where gallows had been put up at every
turn, and where the gateways had for decorations
horrible heads and mutilated limbs. For Wyatt
had risen in rebellion and had failed. Jane Grey
had shown that royal blood and kinship to Mary
could not be expected to bring any hope of
mercy. Jane Grey had been beheaded in the
Tower, and Elizabeth knew quite well that the
prospect of the same death faced her now.
Elizabeth's own mother had been the first
royal lady to be beheaded in England, and actually
Henry VIII had had to import a French execu-